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‘SHE RIGID FATHER. ° 
[con INUED. | 
LETTER XXVIL 


M. RICHTER TO M. BERNSTORF. 
Luneburg. 

MY brother-in-law and Judith now live with, 
me. in a little apartment. Misforwne,1 hope 
will now foon fufficiently foften his heart to make 
him repay with love the affection of the ton he 
his onjuiily rejecied. His daughter is much 
worfe than I thought her. 1 viited my brother- 
in law, white be was with her, very often, and he 
always appesred wo me fatisiied and cheerful; 
though Judith told me fo many things, both of 
the father and deoghter, that I could not but 
jufpect thac this cheerfulnefs was merely affumed. 
judith took the beit method : the pretended to be 
il, that the might remain continually in her 
chamber. ‘The harfhnefs with which fhe was 
weated by the miltrefs of the houle, mult have 
been fufficiently apparent, fince my brother fent 
her every day a good portion of the provifiens 
ferved up to him, and a large glafs of wine waich 
he had firft afked for himfe!f. 

Both father and daughter fay nothing before 
og? atk Lyrae only iedge of thetr agreement or | 
difagreement vy their looks and behavior. i 
have gengrally feen my brother in the parlor; 
but one day be took me with kim into his own 
yoom. Inthe coarfe of our converiation he made 
tome very fevere refle&tions on the ingratitude of 
mankind, byt without applying them to his 
daughter. 1 did not make any anfwer that could 
intimate tohim my fufpicions. Ona fudden he 
akked me, fomewhat abrupily ** Brother, 
what was the name of the king about whom the 
play you once read to me was writen?” 

1 looked at him hefitatingly, as | was not cer- 
tain that 1 underflood his meaning ; | wus howe- 
ver, right in my conjecture-——he meant king Lear. 

On the day when he baniilred bis fon from his 
houte, I was fitting with him, and reading the 
play of Lear, and drew his attention by my oc- 
cafidnal exclamations and fighs. At length be 
alked me what I was reading that affected me fo 
much, I related to him the fubftance of the ftory 
of the tragedy, and read to him fome of the fcenes 
which I thought might, at a future time, apply to 
his own fitaation. . He feemed not very well 
pleafed, bat faid nothing. This incident now 
occured to his recollection. 

** What king f”” atked I. 

« The king who difinberited his good daugh- 
ser, and gave his kingdom: to iis two others 
who proved devils to him.” 

“Oh! you mean King Lear—What of him?” 

*« Js that play ever acted now? 1 mean on the 
flige 1? , 

** Yes, certainly.” 





the propolai. 
them, and took my place in juch a manner in the 


the piece did not appear to make any greet im- 
reflion on him, though, trom time to time, he 
id to his daughter——‘* Mind that, child.”” She 
did not at firft feem to miftruit that he had any 
defign in coming to the play; bat the could not 
well fail to perceive what was his meaning, 
when, in the fcene in s hichthe king recolletis 
Cordelia, he faid to her—**I difinherited my ‘ 
fon, and gave you all had.” She glanced her | aniwered by a thake of the bead and a figh. 
eyes at me in a manner fufficiently expreflive, 
probably becaufle the thought it was by my ad- 
vice and management that her father had brought 
her to'the play. 

By degrees the attention of my brother was fo 
abforbed by what was paffing on the ilage, that | MOney; 
he enurely forgot himieii oun An hier. 
Compaflion for the unfortunate king, and indig- | fhe could. 
nation at the ingratitude of his daughters, fuc- 
ceilively filled his eyes with tears, and inflamed 
them withanger. When the curtain fell, he re- | @ hope, moil probably, that be would make her 
mained for fometime as it were lot in thought, 
and got into the carriage, in which we returned, 
without {peaking a word to his daughter. 

When we were at hone, he walked up and 
down the room, with his eyes fxed on the 
ground, and his arms folded on his breaft. His 
daughter, though perhaps the had not much no- 
ticed the play, sppeared to be very uneafy, waik- 
ed up and down the room in the 1ame manner 
At laft, as the was pafling him, he fuddenly clafp- 
ed her in his arms, exclaiming, with a voice 
that might have pierced a heart of ilone—** My 
Cordelia!” 

‘The fevere father, for the firfl time, wept | &' |! 
warm tears on the bofom of his daughter, || Odfervations.’? 
know not what fhe felt, but I did not perceive} _ ash 
figns of any great emotion. Afierthis we pafl- | with anger, replied, fneeringly—** You give it! 

Yes; but that, 1 believe, will be found much 
the fame atlaft esif I had given ir. 
fhilling is enough, and more than enough, fora 
perfon to give, who lives onthe charity of her 
rel tions 

You thould have feen my brother at this in- 
ftant, to form any idea of the rage in which he 
He leaped up, like a furious lion, and 
overturned all the chairs and tables that flood in 
His dsughter and Judiih turned pile 
He took the latter by the arm, and 


ed the evening with tolerable calmnefs. 

Some days vfterwards, my brother {sid to me, 
in a tone exprefiive of griefand regret—** | with 
1 had gone to fee the play of Lear five years 


«I offered to read it to you, then, if you re- 
‘ colle&, brother,” aniwe.ed I. 

‘* Very true, very true,” faid he, with much | was. 
emotion; ‘and I would not hear it! Now, add. 
ed be, thaking his head, ond breathing forth a 
heavy-figh—** now I mui feel it!” 










« Well, the next time it is 
know. I have never been ufed 
but f thould like to fee that tral ~ 


‘Lois he faia with all the compofore he could | 


aflame. 1 made no anfwer; bat was extremely 

pieafed with the idea. 

A few days atter, the play was acted, and I cal-* 
led im the afternoon to inform him of it, and 


I endeavored to remind him of his fon, 
*« Por Heaven’s fake!” exclaimed he with 
ipitation, “fay no morcof him; [ muff not 
rot him. Hewas not a hypocrite like my 
deaghter: but mention him uo fiore, dear bro- 
ther, if you love me.” . 

I was filent, for! could but too easily conceive 





bioughthiwa ;lay-bill. He looked at it with a | 


why he could not bear to bear me fpenk of his 





—$—— = 


” enfwered he. 
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GARDENS CULL’D wirtH Carr.” 
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They went, end | accompanied king's kaigh: ‘ 
And has not Judith’s Mopdey, been turued out of 
box, that they were both undermy eye. Atfirit | the houfe? For mypart, I never could abide tne 
animal; but my daughter ought not to have per- 
y under fuch circumfances? 
Is not poor Jadith—-nay, em not I my ielt 

** You yourielf?” faid I. 

He was immediately filent, and afierwards en- 
deavored to give another turn (0 what it was ve- 
ry evident he meant to fay. 
terns, in favor of peace and quictnefs, and he 


fecuted it, efpeci 


fuppreffed, burit forth. 
confels and take the facrament. 
forty years palt, been uled to pive a doller ar 

She was not, in reality, in wane 
but the thought, in the fiwation in 
it would be advifeable to fave all 
She therefgre ceme to her browner, 
and requefted him—noi to give her a do'lar—but 
to give her one for {mailer money ; though wich 


confeffion. 


which the wre 


a prefent of one. 


his way. 
as death, 
faid to the furmer fiercely — 

**] have but one more word to fay to you. 
May Heaven 

1 expecied fome rath imprecation, and inter- 
poled to pacify him; while his daughter ex- 
climed with tears—** Dear father! deareil fa- 
ther! ———” 


Costiaued in the laf Page. 





haps be one dy, like cae ola king, 
doors, ex poled to 


‘* Were ec 





; kind of melancholy ferioufnefs, and puticinio | Ah!” faid he, after a paufe, ‘1 
his pocket. 

About an hour afterwards, be faid to bis 
dsughter—** Child, you maft to day oblige me, 
for once, in a whim which I have taken imo my 
head: we will go rogether to the play.” 

** What is the play’ faid the. 

“* That is of no confequence, 

His daughter, after tome hefitation; agreed to 


“ The pelting of the pitilets form.” 
**No.” faid I, ** thank Heaven, you have 
reafon to fear fuch bale treatment!’ 
** No reafon to ferr it!” 
with eves flufhing with anger: 


aniwere 


y. 1 


ricng 


I fpoke, in general 


Ac length the flame which hed been fo long 
Judith willed to go to 


She hod, 


Her brother would not accept 
the money the offered him inchange; but, tak- 
ing fome out of his own pocket, faid to his 
daug hter—** Give me a dollar for this.” 

**What do you want itfor, Judith!” ated 
the deughter ’ 

** To give at confeffion,” anfwered Judith, 
with fome heGtation, 

** How! adollar! Surely you are not in your 
fenfes! A fhiiling is more thanenough for you 
to give.” 

At this moment I entered the room. 

** You do not give it,” faid my brother, in a 
great paflion: “1 give it. Let me nesr no fuch 


The daughter, with a countenance red as fire 
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ANECDOTE OF THE LATE 
ALDERMAN BECKFORD. 


LORD E——, who weat a volunteer in the 
Russian service, was a relation of this true pat- 
riot and excellent man. Being one day at din- 
ner with hun, at his house in Soho-square, Lord 
E was a little more thoughtful than usual, 
which being observed by his kinsman, he asked 
him the cause of it, As the party only cousist- 
ed of a few chosen friends, the other ingen- 
iously confessed, that fitting himself out tor his 

iti edischarging his tradesmen’s 





-cageaiaien 
bills, required TOOOI. more than he could at 


that time possibly spare ; ‘‘ Poh, poh, my Lord 
(says Mr. Beckford.) what signilies a thousand 
pounds! Apply to Lady E she has been 
perhaps a greater economust than you are aware 
of, aud 1 dare say she cap supply you.” This 
reply was looked upoa by Lord E—— as sutii- 
cient to put an end to this subject, and the con- 
Versation immediately took agother turn. About 
an hour afterwards the mm. ced seemed to 
recollect sowe public busines# which demanded 
his instant attendances but previously insisted 
his Lordship should stay od spend the eveniug 
with him, as the business would sooa be over. 
Having engaged his promise, he instantly drove 
to Lord k’s house, and putting 20001. ia baak- 
notes into Lady E ’s hands, “ begged her 
acceptance of them, as it’ was probable his 
has A might have occasion for some ready 
money previous to his departure.” Without 
waiting for Lady E ’sreply, Who was sur- 
prised at such an eccentrict act of generosity, 
he instantly drove back, resumed his company, 
aud cnjoyed himself with that beart-felt vivaci- 
ty, toat is te constaat attendauat on geaerous 
nunds.”’ 














ADVICE TO A NEW MARRIED LADY. 


ABOVE all, be careful of one thing, and 
you will be something mere than woman ; that 
is, a levity which you are almost all guilty of, 
which is, to take a pleasure in your power to 
give pain, It is, even in a mistress, an argu- 
ment of meanuess of spirit, but in a wife it is 
injustice and ingratitude: When a sensible 
man once observes this in a woman, he ius 
havea very great ora very lide spirit to over- 
look it. 





ANECDOTE. 
A gextieman formerly well known in Change 
Allev, heariag that Foote had drawn bis char- 


acter in his comedy called “ The Bankrupt,’ 
sent a triead to the humorist, with a very inti- 
midatin sage With respect to the disagreea- 





bie consequeuces that would ensue, if Mr. s 
conduct was ridiculed. “ Assure your frieud 
(says Foote to the Messenger) that I never 
thought of him whilé [ was drawing the char- 
acter of my Bankrupt: and when you see the 
piece, you will be convinced of what I say, by 
tinding ! have made him an honest mana !” 





SELECTIONS. 

SUPERIORITY in wit is more frequently 
the cause of vanity than superiority of judg- 
ment; asthe persou that wears an, ornamental 
sword is evey thore wain thaa he who wears au 
useful one. 

THE love of a wife is as much above the idle 
passion commonly called by that name, as the 
loud laughter of bufloous is suferior to the ele§ 
gant mirth of gentlemen. 





A FAVORITE MASONIC SONG, 
Witten by Brother J. Williamson. 


ADVANCE each true brother, my song now 
attend, 

And assist in full chorus a brother and friend, 

With good humor he calls you, then socially 


join, 
That the ceiling may ring with a theme that’s 
divine. , 


CHORUS, 
‘Then join, brother Masons, aloft raise the song, 
All the virtues in life to ¢rue Masons belong. 


The wisest ef men was a Mason we know, 

From him our chief honors and diguities flow ; 

He founed the temple, the pillars he rais’d, 

Aad Solomon still ia our songs shall be prais’d, 
cao. Thea join, &c. 


With square aad With compass, with level aud 
dine, 
We constanthy work to complete our design; 
By prudence we steer, aud the passions subdue, 
What we learn in our youth, in our age we 
renew. 
cng. Then joia, &c. 





With square and with compass, with level and 
line, 
We constantly work to complete our design ; 
By prudence we steer, and the passions subdue, 
What we learn in our youth, in our age we 
renew. 
cue. Then join, &c. 


On freedom and friendship our order began, 
To deal squarely with all, is the chief of our 
plan ; : 

The sneer then’ of fools we esteem as a feather, 
Since Virtue’s the cement that joins us together. 
cup. Then join, &c. 


Till the eceaa be dry, and hard rocks melt 


away, 
Till the globe shall dissolve, and no sua cheer 
the day ; 
So long shal] the Masons their Order maintain, 
And the arrows.of slaader be shot through in 
vain, 
cuo, Then join, &c. 





A NOSEGAY. 
THE violet is modesty 
For it conceals itself; 
The rose is likewise modesty, 
_ Ther it reveals itself ; 
For it a blush betrays. 
The jasmin shews us innocence, 
So chaste and pure its hue; 
The hyacinth, sweet diffideuce, 
Which bends to shun our view ; 


| heap of embers, which, when sepatated,” soon 


| a just en siem of the streagth, the happiness, 





ON COMPASSION. 


OH, Chari'y . our helpless nature's pride, 
Thou frwud to him who knows no friend beside, 
1s there 4 movning’s breath, or the sweet gale 
That steals o'er the tir'd pilgrim of the vale, 
Cheering with fragrance fresh his weary frame, 
Aught like the incense of thy holy flame ? 
ds aught in ail the beauties that adorn 

Tha ae heaven, or purple ight of mora? — 
ls aught so fuir in evening’s ling’ rt ™ 

ids from thine eye propane. | and ye a 
That fuils, Like saddest moonlight, onthe hill 
dad distant grove, when the wide world ia still ? 


SOCIETY has been aptly compared to a 


languish, darken, and expire ; but; if placed 
together, glow with a ruddy. and intense heat : 





and the security, derived from the..uaiea of } 
mankind. The savage, who aever knew the 


blessings. of combination, aad he who quits so- rm 
ciety from apathy or misanthropic spleen, are cot 
like the separated ember, dark, dead and use- poe 


less ; they neither give nor receive any heat, ag 
neither love nor are beioved. To what acts of Lb 
heroism and virtue imevery age and natien, 


. . . ‘ . ° ua 
has net the impetus of affection givrn rise t To joi 
what gloomy misery, <tespair and even suicide, re 
has not the desertion of soviety led ? How oven, 20 
in the busy haunts of men, are all our-noblest ee 
and geatiest virtues.called forth! And how, in Hi 
the bosom of the recluse, doall the soft emo ue 
tions languish and grow faiut! Not thet tie Br 


speculator is a foe to retiremeat; be has alrea- sol 
dy contessed himself its friend, he speais but “Ph 
of him who, dead to feeling, sinks into the lap 
of cheerless solitade. That many tadivido- 
als, from a peculiar turnof mad, are caleulated E 
to be of more extensive uthiiry 1 retirement, 


liv 














"Tis fancy thus pourtrays. 
The honeysuckle, syinpathy, 
Di tilling dewy tears ; 
The passion flower, brevity ; 
Scarce blown it disappears. 
‘Lhe tulip is variety, 
That changes with the hour ; 
The primrose is simplicity, 
And Flora’s favorite flower. ~° ~ 
Thus in each plaut some lesson we may find, 
Which serves t improve while it corrects the 
; mee, ay F t 
And flowers and Weeds are an exhaustless store” 
Of pleasure, profit, and intrinsic—lore, 
In short, each object to a grateful heart, 
However humble mast delight impart. 


MAXIM, Many come to bring their clothes 
to church, rather than themselves. . 





than on the active stage of life, he ts, from his 
own experience, well convinced. He ig also ex 
perfectly aiware that reiterated misfortunes aud to 
perfidy, operating upoa a warm and sanguine 
constitution, will oftea hurry the most amica- 
ble character in the uamitigated seclusion; but tw 
even in this case, as a proof that our allectious Ss 
to support life must, however small in degree, st 
be engaged, let ig be observed that the most re- st 
cluse have generally had some object for their - 
tenderness, some creature whose attention they 
strove to obtain, whose iuterest ia their wel- a 
fare they hope to secure. " b: 
= : : 
bt 
EPITAPH b 
€ 
‘ On the Tombstone of Asa Dunsar, Esq. Master of Bt 
the Rising Sun Lodge, New-Hampshire, North d 
America, who died at the close of 1787. a 
PEAC & to these ashes ! ; 
| May the green grass and flowers 
‘ Around this grave ‘ 
| Beas the memory of him beneath, 
Flouiishing and siveet. 
Pass not the set without heaving a sigh, \ 
Ye men of benevolence, t 
For he was your Friend. and. Companion, , 
.. 2» Brethren of the Graft ' 
Shakey the springs on the turf ‘ 
vt ‘With your willing tears, : 
ei For he was your Mas‘cr : ; 
 “Tauilate his Tife,, emulate bis virtues, 


For doubtless now he lives 
|, With ous Grand Master in Heaven. 


‘This worthy brother was an eminent path 
tioner in the Law, a man of great genius and 
‘Musee. 





literary talents, anda most excelleat Mi 








ec Bee OCS 1 POE HOOD EL BLE COE COCO 


tial PBB O LOL OL LD LLP LDL LE Oe 



























































toa 
00L 
ced 
sat: 
1€33, 
2 
the 
5 80- 
are 





eat, 
Ss of 
jon, 
+ To 
‘ide, 
ten, 
rlest 
yy in 
erie 
tue 
Tree 
; but 
> dap 
id ue 
ated 
Lent, 
n his 
also 
aad 
‘ule 
hica- 
- but 
tious. 
gree, 
st re- 
their 
they 
wel 


ferof 
Vorth 


acti- 







































































NEW-YORK, JUNE 16, 1804. 
<>» 
KREDLEKRALION. 

The Prioter having at a very considerable 
expence procured » new and handsome type, 
he flatters himsetf that his smali bills will be 
yeadily honored at sight. - Subscribers in ar- 
tears for two or more years, he hopes will set- 
tle their accounts, or it will put him to the un- 

easant task of erasiyg their names from his 
subscription list. ( 

Those who wish to become subscribers will 

ease toenter their names at the eflice, or send 
g written direction. 





—_—_—_ 





ending on Saturday last, according tothe Uy Cierr's 
report, are, Adutts 18 —Children 7 — Total 25. 
gets adr a t's - 

By the schooner Jaue, captain Meagher, ar- 
rived at Boston ov ‘Tharsday, in 28 days from 
Sarrinam, a Dutch paper was received, which 
contains the urticles oa which that place was 
surrendered to the British oa the 4th ult.—Ilc is 
signed by General Green aod Commodore 
Hjeod, on the part of the Dutch, The Dutch 
vartissons were permitted to march from the 
jorts with the honors of war; the officers to 
retain their arms, the soldiers to ground theirs, 
sad to be seut to Europe as s00u as good vessels 
could be procured, but vottocarry arms agaiast 
lis Britanic Majesty. Articie 5, proposed that 
no Dutch soldier should be employed ia the 
British service—the answer was, that 00 Dutch 
soldier should ‘be enlisted unless he was willing, 
“Pre -imbebitants were te be protected in ther 
livesaad property. 

Evtract of « letter from Wealifar, io a gentleman 
- an Philadelphia, dated May 26. 

« Thave nothing more worth uiformiog of, 
excepting the following letter from Mr. Morris 
to his eccelleacy Sir John Wentworth, dated 

”  « Sable Isle, 2d May 1804. 

* Sir, Tam sorry to inform you of the loss of 
two ships aud one Americana brig; also the brig 
Sally owned by Messrs. Scafe and Wallace.— 
She left Halifax but three days since, and was on 
shore here ia the amazing’ short run of 62 hours, 
with the los, of two of her crew.—The priaci- 
pal part of her cargo I expectto save, as she 
game ashore nearly opposite my signal staf: I 
have just received the account of the three 
Americans from Moore, at East end. As I 
sem and keep but little provisions there, I ex- 
pect they will be up at this end in two or three 
days, when I will inform you of theparticulars, 
as the dispatch boat is just going, and I cannot 
detain her. She should have sailed -yesterday 
agreeable to your instructions; bat the gale 
blowing immediately ato our harbor, she could 
not carry sail enough to work out. Notwith- 
standing the severity of the gale, but one boy 
was lost of the whole three American crews. 

J. MORRIS,” 
N. B. Since writing the above, Sir John 


THE number of Deaths inthis City, for the week | 





Wentworth has chartered the schr. Nancy, 
captain, Huxford, to go tothe island and convey 
to Halifax the crew of the above vessels and 
the property saved. Capt. Huxford was just 
tiking in.a cargo for Philadelphia, but this de- 
inga moreadvantageous voyage, and so humane, 
tue shippers who had engaged capt. Huxford, 
gave hin up willingly.” 


A French Emigrant, having obtained interest 
to get his name erased from the fatal list, after 
his eX<pences were paid, found himself in pos- 





seisiou of but a moderate saw. HH: returned ta 
Vrancé, aad Gading his lusd sold, be was cbli- 


ged to resign it, and purchaser! a cottace 1 the 
neighborhood of his former estate, where by 
cultivating his own little garilea, be might at 
least breathe his native air, apd walk under the 
shade of those trees which had been the scene 
of infant pas-times., 
main Was not present at the time; one day he 
received a letter from him announcing his arri- 
val, and requested the hovor of his company to 
dinner with him. The first emotion this letter 
excited was indignation ; the second curosity ; 
but how could he behold with sang froid the 
spoiler of his properiy ? The Emigrant commu- 
nicated his embarrassinent to one of his neigh- 
bors, who assuriag him of the, probity of 
the possessor, persuaded him to go on the day 
appointed ; he went, and was received with 
the most marked politeness ; he testafied bis 
astonishment, aod expressed a with for an ex- 
planation, but was answered with, “ Sir 1 ne- 
ver speak on business before diners itis now 
served up take your seat.” 

When the Emigrant took up his napkin, he 
found under it three keys “This is your 
place, Sir, I imagine.” No, these keys are 


your’s ; after dinner I will explain this enigma | 


to you.”— The dinner appeared long to the Emi- 
grant ; after which, gomyg into avother room 
the gentleman addressed him as foliows; “ Sir 
these keys belong to your bureau ; you will 
find every thing as you left it ; money, jewels 
and papers, nothing has been misplaced ; this 
is the key of your wardrobe—your plate, your 
linen is there ; this third is that of your cellar— 
nothing has been taken out of it but the wine 
we have just been drinking ; all here belongs to 
you ; there is also some laad which I have ac- 
quired, of which these deeds Will put you in 
possession,” “ But, Sir,” said the Emigrant, 
“J ought to be as delicate as you, and reimburse 
you what you paid for it.”—* No, Sir,; for 
three years I have enjoyed the revenue of your 
estate; therefore according to strict justice, 1 
shall remain in your debt.”—This generous man 
was'afterwards guillotined. 

Witttamson, who some days ago assaulted 
the Mayor of this city, was on Monday senten- 
ced to one year’s imprisonment in the Bridewell, 
at the end ®f which term he is to find security 
for his good behavior during five years, himself 
in 2000 dollars, aud two sureties in 500 dollars 
each. His defence was insanity at the time of 
committing the ussault. 


PAPE GORC CGR OK OE HC IS 18 2d aE nh > 2G 9G PD HY OH 
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SWIFT as the sndden gale, time sweepsaway, 
And wafts us onward to th’ eternal shore. 


DiED, 

On Thursday evening fast, after a short but 
severe illness, in the 52d year of his age, Mr 
THOMAS LAWRENCE, ‘merchant, Cherry- 
Street. In this gentleman was concentered 


every requisite qualification to endear him to iris 


family aad friends. He is thus uaexpectedly 
torn trom the hearts of those who were united 
to him by the ties of the warmest and most 


disinterested regard ; whomust long, very long, 
deplore the separation with the deepest sorrow. 
r reat, a 
cheerful companion and sincere friend. His death 
will be sincerely regretted by every one who 


He was the tender bnsband and kind 


had the pleasure of his acquaintatice. 
But he shall triumph in immortal sight, 


Beyoad the gloomy grave and realus of aight ; 


Borne on the flaming seraph’s radiant wing, 
In loud hosaunas tune the harp and sing, 


“O grave, where is thy yact’ry, Death, thy 


sting oe 


The possessor of his do- | 
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PAOD OLS ODES AAP BODOG PPP POP OOD 
COURT OF HYMEN., 


——aeeeeeae LD, Peer 
} OUR grand-sire Adam e’er poserss'd, 
Alone, and ev’a in Paradise-uabless’d 
With mournful looks the blissfal scene sucyey'd ; 
And wander inthe solitary shad 
| The maker saw, took pity aad beswow'd 
Woman, the last, the best reserve of God 


MgRRIED, 

On Thursday the 24th ult. at Loenenbarg, by 
| the Rev. Mr. Todd, the Rev. Pati F. Mayea, 
| to Miss Lucy Roomay, both of that place. 

On Saturday evening the 2d inst. by th 
| Rev. Mr. Kuvpers, Mr. Anorew Maventick, to 
| Miss Carnanixe Dow, both of this city 

Stine evening, by the Rev. Dr. M‘hoighe, 
| Mr. Wiurtam Ricnakvson, to Miss 
| Heckre both of thie city. 
| At Goshen the 2d inst. by the Rev. Mr. Bald- 

win. Mr. Wirutam Paitcires, Merchant, to Miss 

Satty Evenrsoy, daughter of the late John 
| Evertsoa of Pleasant Valley. 
On Saturday evening last, by the Rev. Mr. 
| Miller, Mr. James Grirriv, to Miss Ann M+. 
| Kenzie, both of this city. 
| On Monday evening last, by the Rev. Dy 
| M*Kuight, Capt. Noau Pratt, of Saybrook, 
Connecticut, to Miss Mary Cowan, of this city 

Same evening, at Newark, New-Jersey, Mr 
Rowext Thowrsox, Merchant, of this city, to 
Miss Marico, Van Dye, of Newark. = ~ 

On Thursday evening last, by the Rev. Mr. 
Strebeck, Mr. -Wittiam Simpson, to Miss Many 
Preston, bo.h of this city. 
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Will be published in afew days, and for sale at 
this oflice, the interesting 
NOVEL 


of the 


RIGID FATHER ; 


IN A SERIES OF LETTERS. * 
[ Translated from the German of Augustus La 
Fontaine. | 





Price 75 cents. 
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THE RIGID FATHER. 
Continued from the fir Page. 


“I will épeak,” faid he; ‘you thall hear ; 
and may Heaven, juit Heaven, fulfil my 
words ” 

I clafped him in my arms « Oh!” 
cried I, ** curfe not your children!” 

His head fank on my breaft, and the tears 
poured down his wrinkled cheeks. 

** No,”’ faid he, ** I will not curfe; but you 
fhall know, brother, what avchild I have. jf at 
dinner I pour outa fecond glafs of wine, her 
looks thow that the cannot endure to give me {fo 
tmuch ; indeed the generally, before we fit down 
to table, pours out of the bottle the fmal! quanti- 
ty that the thinks fufficient ”’ 

This, my dear friend, however incredible it 
may eppear, was abfolutely the fact. He was 
proceeding to fay more; but I put my hand up- 
@n his lips till he promifed me to be hlent. He 
now took his hat and flick. 

“Come with me,” faid he to Judith, who 
was drefled to go to confeffion. “If | work as a 
day-laborer, you thall not live on the charity of | 
this ungreatful woman. And as for you, daugh. | 
ter,” faid he, more mildly than I had expected. | 
**God grant that you may never be a mother. 
I loved my perents, and vet have fuch children; 
what then muft your children be ?”’ 

He immediately left the houfe with Judith, 
without littening to any thing his daughter could 
fay, and went with me. 1 returned him all the 
fums of money which I had at different times re- 











ceived from him, and faid— | 


* You are not ablolutely without a penny, 
brother; and, thank God, | can work for you 
and Judith. We hall want for nothing, I will 
venture to fay.’ 

As he pofiively refafed to return to his daugh- 
ter, | procured beds, and provided the beit ac- 
commodations I could for my gues. This fame 
evening I endeavored to bring his fon tohis ce- 
colle@tion in as gentile a manner as | could. 

‘‘| have done him wrong,” faid he; but fee 
him | cannot.” 

After a few days, we began to talk of the 
manner in which we were to live in future. My 
brother was very defirous to offer himfelf to do 
any kind of work that le might be thought ca- 
pable of; but I difluaded him from this, by re- 
prefenting to him thathe had not flrength fuf- 
ficient to endure labor; and I told him that ina 
little country-town, a few miles diftant, I knew 
of a thep to be let for a fmall fom, which we 
could eafily raife, and the trade of which, 
though (mall, would bring in profits enough to 
maintain us in the fragal manner in which we in- 
tended to live. 

This propofal met with his approbation, 
and we are to fet out on the eighth of this month 
for the town I talked of. He little fufpeés that 
I intend to carry him to Plauenberg, and deliver 
him into the arms of his fon. . Judith is to re- 
main here, for | fear her curiofty and inquifi- 
civenels might fpoil my fcheme. On theeighth, 
chen, dear Berntlorf, you will contrive, on fome 
pretext or other, to fend for my nephew and 
Auguita’s mother from Plauenberg to Hamburg, 
and keep them there till you receive a letter from 
me. But Auguflaand her three children mutt 
thay where they are. My brother's name is no 
longer Janfon but Muller, 1 found no difficulty 
in perfuading him tothis change of his name; 
fur it faves him from many difagreeable inquiries 
and obfervations, 

We fhall tec out, as I faid before, on the 
eighth, fo that my nephew and his mother-in- 
_ law mult be away by that day; If 1 can but keep 





Auguils from diicoverivg herfelf too foon, | have 


no doubt of my plan fucceeding. Me fhe cer- | 








tainly knows, as the old gentleman who ufed to 
bring her work; but the cannot fufpeét who my 
companionis, My drother has fung his peniten- 
tial pfalm, he fhail now iing his judbilate. 
Ferewell. 


LETTER XXVIII. 
M. RICHTER TO M. BERNSTORY. 
Plauenberg. 

YOU muft to-day, my dear friend, reaa my 
letter regularly through, and not begin at the 
latter end of it. 

We left Judith, with her prayer-book and her 
Mopfy, to mamage as well as the could by her- 
felf. lL told herwe fhould return in a week at 
furtheft. Wechen fet out, and reached Plauen- 
berg in the afternoon. We flopped before the 
tarm-houfe, and my nephew’s wife came out to 
us. Really, Bernitorf, the is a molt lovely wo- 
man. She reminded me, as fhe always does 
when I fee her, of my Julia, when the fell over 
the fide of the fhip, and fank—into eternal blifs 
I doubt not. 

** Do you recolle& your old friend, my good 
young miftrels?” faid I. 

She looked at me. ‘* Oh, yes!”’ exclaimed 
fhe; ‘‘ you are thekind and generous Mr. ———~”’ 

«Pith! pith!” faid I. “ido not want you 
to tell me my name. | am fill as myfterious end 
fecret as Lufedtobe. Youare marricd aappily, 
and of 

* Oh, very happily!” My hufbind is now 
gone to Hamburg ————” 

«I know it---I1 know it. 





And you hove 


three children.’’---(1 took the little bov and kifl- | 


fed him, and then the girl, who is the eldef!).-- 
«* But where is the third ?” 

« Aflcep in che cradie, in the houfe.” 

« Come,’’ iaid 1, “* 1 muff fee it 7”? and I went 
into the chamber where the chid lay. and thus 
had an opportunity to requeft ber not to difcover 
to my companion that the had known me at Lune 
burg, nor to mention her hu fh: nd’s name or.my 
name before him —.~'' Forthis,’ taid I, ‘1 
have very particular reafons ; and you will not, 
I am fure, refule your brot’¢)"s friend.” 


She knows well what fervices i mave rendered 
her brother, and readily promifed all that I de- 


fired. 

I] now returned with Augufta to my brother- 
in-law. 

“Your decleration that vou are fo happily 
married,’ (eid I, ** dear madam, eives me much 
pleature ; but, finde the honey moons pait, wiil 
you fay thatyou are as happy now as you were 
at firft?” 

She threw up her innocent fparkling eyes to 
heaven, unafieéted|y exclaimed—** Oh, dear fir ! 
fo happy, fo fupremely happy, that I often fear 
that I enjoy too mach for ghis life.” 


Tears of gratitude and pleafure farted into | 
he feemed to be more than ufually pleafed with 


her fine blue eyes a8 fhe ipcke, and the proceed- 
ed to give a moft animated and glowing deferip- 
tion of the happinef{ in which fhe lived. She 
clafped her two eldeft children to her bofom, 
and, from time to time, farveyed them with looks 
of tendernefs which can only glance from a mo- 
ther’s eye. At lait the faid— 

«You malt become acquainted with my huf- 
fband : heis gone to Hamburg, to my lecond fa- 
ther; but he will return in a tew days. Do you 
know all thathas happened to me? 

* Yes,” I have beem informed of -yery thing.” 

Oh! whata fcene was it, my dear friend, 
when my fecond father, as 1 call him, brought 
me hither. I fat at the forte piano oppofite the 
door, and, turning round, faw my hufband enter. 

Judge what my feelings muft h ve been! And 
when | became a mother—and when our love 
was blefied with a tecond child !—and a thira!” 








Here the embraced her children, and moiilenec 
thelr little cheeks with tears of joy: then fucden. 
ly Aarted up and left the room, overpowered by 
her emotions. . 

My brother now began eagerly to queftioa me 
My anfwers were plaulible, though not very ex. 
plicit. Avogulta prefently recurned with her in- 
fant in ber arms. 

“«May | be permitted,” faid I, ‘to inquire 
whether the fon-in law and mother-in-law live in 
perfect harmony ?” 

«© Ob!” {iid the, “ my hutdand could not love 
his own mother more affectionately than he loves 
mine !’’ 

She now fpoke of her mother with a warmch 
of affection and refpeét that made a great im- 
prefhon on my brother, who whifpered— 

«Oh! that Heaven had given me fueh a dawg h- 
ter!” 

She then went out to look at fome houfehold 
aff.irs, and we were left alone. 

The mot perfeét regularity and fimplicity 
reign inthis family, Induftry produces tran- 
quility end content, which are vifible in every 
countenence. After fupper, Augufta. at my re- 
quefl tang and played on her forte-piano with 
admirable judgment and tafle. Inthe cheertui 
converiation which follawed, the had once or 
twice neusly betrayed herfelf; but I ated as 
prompter and prevented her, 

** Brother,” {aid my brother-in-law, when we 
retired to reit, ** What a happy temily ! what pa 
rents! whet children !”’ 

“© Vaat is.” replied I, ‘brother, becoufe here 

feciion reigns in every heert—not the with to 
rue, or the thirlt of gain. Thou knowel not 
yet what a trealure off ction is.” 

** And now,” anfwered he, with a fieh * if 
I learn, blearn too tate. Had I hut known foon- 
er what I] fce herr ——Good night.” 

The next morri: g we went over the houfe and 
grounds, and founa every thing menaged with 
fo much propriety and repulority thotrow brerher, 
who us you well know is # grea: acmarcs of or- 
der and method, was ¢qually ationifhed ena de- 
lighted. The children come to us, and foon be- 
came very familiar with me—for you know how 
fond | am of children. I almoft wondered in- 
deed th tmy brother did not fufpe& whofe they 
muft be, they are io extremely ‘ike their father. 

Thus we lived three days, and my brother 
faid—* This is heaven!” At laft he could nor 
retrain the with which evidently came from his 
heart———‘* Would to Heaven that I had fuch 
children !""—J now fent off a fervent with the 
note to you et Hamburg. 

Augufta made a rapid proprefs in the good 
opinion of my brother. A confidential friendthip 
feemed to be eftablifhed between them, and while 
in her comp: ny he appeared to have forgotien all 


| his misfortunes. He was yeflerday engaged in 


a very interefling converlation with ber in which 


her fentiments, exprefflion, and manner, when the 
door epened, and my nephew entered with his 
mother-in-law. 

** Deareit hufbsnd!” exclaimed Augufta with 
tranfport, and flew into his arms, 

Aftonithment was pidlured in the countenance 
of the father and the fon when they beheld eachs 
other. Fearful and in (lence the fon approiched 
the father, who looked anxioufly around him as 
if feeking aid and protection. 


[To be Concluded in our next} 
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